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1848     whispers. ...  I have witnessed some outward signs of im-
----      provement as compared with what we found ; but the blind-
^T' 6l ness of years little fits the sight for braving such a rush and whirl of strange pathetic painful interesting objects as now dance before our eyes and so bewilder the judgment that not one man in a million can distinguish good from evil or ricrht from wrong. Never was there a more good-hearted man than he who wears the Prussian crown, with more talent and knowledge than fall to the lot of man}/ gifted men : but alas! that which gives weight to the sceptre and dignity to the robe, and potential authority sufficient to the language of royalty, is not in proportion."
The 22nd of April found them at Vienna, where Lord and Lady Ponsonby entertained them hospitably, and they saw for almost the last time the old Court etiquette, and the quaint livery of the footmen who ran beside the ambassador's carnage and stood behind his chair at dinner. On 2 May the English travellers witnessed an emeute. They had left the delight of Strauss's band in the Volksgartcn to attend a reception at the Prime Minister's, Count Fieguclmont The other guests regarded them coldly, for the news of the quiet manner in which the great Chartist meeting of 10 April had dispersed in London had excited the envy of those who were less happy in dealing with popular movements. The Prime Minister only arrived when the ambassador's party were on the staircase on the point of leaving ; but instead of pressing them to stay, he seemed only anxious to hasten their departure, and no sooner were they in their carriage than he ordered his great -forte cochere to be instantly closed. They had not proceeded far down the street before the cause of this singular behaviour was revealed. A great crowd of students, National Guards, and idlers, marching eight or ten abreast, stopped the carnage. Sir Stratford immediately let down the windows, and beyond some rather impertinent remarks and cheers for "the Republic," and a spirited performance of the Katzcn-musik, the party escaped without inconvenience. The mob went straight to Count Fieguelmont's house and compelled him to come on to the balcony and address them, after which they went quietly home. The next day the streets were again in